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did not see anything save my calculations and took no
account of those men who were around me."

The old sheikh thought for a time and said, "Let us
first pray; then I will find out who did it."

They joined the other worshippers in the twilight
and as soon as the last rakaht had been finished went
back into the building. Yonder the slaves prepared a
number of braziers in order to boil breakfast coffee.
The sheikh seized a piece of charcoal from one fire that
had burnt low and drew a profile face with an eye and
a nose, very roughly on the white-washed wall. The
men around, though they knew the Prophet does not
allow people to sketch the human countenance, thought
that the learned man must have a good reason and
waited in silence.

"Has any person left," loudly called the sheikh,
"who was with us here last night?"

The Leader of the Caravan walked around and
counted everybody. "We had forty-one travellers/1
he said, "and now we have only forty. One man here
is gone."

Vaguely three or four people remembered a stranger,
but nobody knew his name or who he was.

"Enough," exclaimed the sheikh. He stood in front
of the face and started chanting chapters from the
Koran and numerous mystic books. Then he pulled
an ordinary nail from some old woodwork and with a
stone hammered it into that part of the drawing
which represented the cheek. For several minutes
the sage muttered many verses which all seemed to